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Do dand that s bound 1o become

valuable as the result of his scheme? What
sort of winnings would that make? Well,
on Grand Dahiaoma, Wallace Groves, a
peity ex-convict whose once stroke of
senius may well ave been Anding a con-
nection (o Meyer Lansky, not long ago
bougiit 211 square miles of land at the
averige price of $2.80 per acre. Not quite
three dollars, ¢h? Now the sine lund sells
1o A\merican suckers at prices up to
S50.400 per acre. This sort of option
i~ known simply as a license to. print
money.”

‘T'ruw has scen hitherto unpublished
evidence that this” Jush Lanskyland in
the heavt of Haiti is no utopia but a
working blueprint. Some of the evidence
was turned up by the U.S. Justice De-
partment’s organized crime swrike force
created by Auorney General Ramsey
Clavk during his recent enure..

On Januury 8, 1969, at Miami Inter-
national Airport, a swike force under
Justice Depariment  attorneys William
Farle and Wallace Johnson, scized a

chavtered  Super-Constellation and s .

plancload of huge crutes consigned to
Port-au-Prince. Inside the crates were the
very latest electronically rigged, practi-
cally detection-prool gambling gear, re-
motely controlled to cheat a tourist out
of u single C-note or his life savings. It
1ok FBI technicians a month to assem-
ble them. )

“It was worth the effort,” an experi-
enced investigator told TRUE in Miami,
“tThese  clectromagnetically  controlled
dice and roulette tables are fantastic.
They are not just another gimmick; they
apen up @ whole new era in which the
‘house'—the  professional  gamblers—will
never have to gamble again.”

‘Trur gbtained official FBI color pho-
ogaphs of the crooked casino equip-
ment, revealing that under the green
fele all the tables contained invisible elec-
tromagnets. These magnets remain inert
—that is to say, impossible to detect—
until a “juice man” activates them with
a tiny remote-control device known as a
“grip.” Then all it takes is a guick clee
wronic signal (transmitfed to the tables
via at hidden amplifier) for the juice man
1o control the roll of any dice or wheel
in the casino. The pitmen and croupiers
and other identifiable casino employees
can keep their hands in sight with per-
fect innocence; fhey don't have to do a
thing.

A second  Haiti-bound plancload of
wrick casino furniture was scized at the
same  airport somewhat later. The
crooked tables were connected by federal
investigators to_Sid_Jacobs, Dino Cellini,
Joe Napolitano_and Joseph Krikorian—
all longtime Lansky meni ™
“Remember that when we grabbed
these ‘juice tables’ a million-dollar tour-
ist campaign was starting up to lure
American suckers to Hait,” says a fed-
eral investigator, “Both Pan American
and Trans Caribbean Airways were eag-
erly promoting travel there. Their leaf-
lets and ads emphasized that in Haiti
the casinos were “Happy to take care of
vonr eamhling needs” It was true—but
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Financial sources with an interest in
ITaiti are certain that dhe contretemps
of the casino fixtures has not sidetracked
the syndicate’s plans for a killing in Hai-
tian real estate. The executive vicespresi-
dent of a Caribbean development cor-
poration based in Montreal 15 so firmly
convinced of this that he had recently
acquired a chauffeur for his Alfa-Romeo
sports car, along with a shotgun to be
kept under the chaufleur’s scat. .

“1 never dreamed I'd nced a body-
guard,” the exceutive told Trur recently,
“Rut we are under increasing pressure
from hoodlums to relinguish our beach-
front land options near Portaw-Prince
and on Gondve island to some 'very good
people’ in Florida. Relinguish them,
mind you, for token payment. Of course,
we have stockholders 1o think of. We
can't sell off land options if we know they
are about to appreciate: wnd that's what
will happen if & new gambling and tour-
ist boom starts up in Ilaiti. But we arc
really {celing the mob pressure to sell
out.”

Morcover, as 1970 began, a new figure
appeared in Portau-Prince. Immaculate
and dapper as ever, Smiling M_ii;g_M_c;»_
Laney radiated charm and the promise
of casy riches as he made ready to reopen
the International Casino.

In the '50's, when Mcyer Lansky ruled
gambling in Cuba, Mike McLaney man-
aged Havana's foremost casino, the glit-
tering Nacional. In the "64's, when Lan-
sky's trail turned to the Bahamas, so did
McLaney's. As Hank Messick, the patient

Jakers.

noted in this conucction: “Where e
nized crime is concerned, history ha
way of repeating itsell.” ‘

It docs, indecd. For the "70's open with
Mike McLaney, still the most-evol il
polished casino manager west of Manie
Carlo, prepaving to bring livde orplin
Haiti her first real scason of big-tin
gambling.

\X/ill it work? In recent months, the
Nixon Administration has hegun to pross
indicunents  of  Haitian  ant-Duvadio
militants who, in carlier years, enjoyed
strong GIA support. Washingion i s
to have decided 1o live with Papa Do
It is now entirely possible thin L
will blossom into-the El Dorado of crav
piers, Cisino operators, hoodlums, ¥in
promoters,  real-estate shint
numbered-account  brokers,  and Jwn
whores cnvisioned  as  the  cowni
achievement of Meyer Lansky's Cariee
bean empire-building. Bat i will vemeen
a land of beggars, blood and bestialiny
for Haitians so long as Papa Daoc is alive.
“And maybe that is Mr. Lansky's o

“miscalculation—an actuarial error,” s

Bernard Sansaricq. the sad-cyed, sl
spoken young ami-Duvalicr leader whose
entire family has vanishied ino the pal
ace’s torture chambers. “Mister Lanshy
is smart, but he has scen so much killing:
he is hard to surprise, no? Maybe we wili
surprise him soon with just ouc killini:
And when we kill Duvalier, we will bun
with him every single thing ever woucis
by Mr. Lansky and his invisible goveur
- PR ORI (R NN
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and as a paramilitary “adviser.” He is
a compulsive warrior, an armed cru-
sader fighting against what Gov. Les-
ter Maddox calls “ungodly Common-
ism.” WerBell is not alone in this oc-
cupation, but he praclices it in a

tune are nothing else; and they-live

from one little war to the next, brawl-
ing and boozing their way through a

tough and financially unrewarding
R

life. -

WerBell, by contrast, is a business-
man who dabbles in military adven-
ture only when and as far as it suits
him. If combat didn’t titillate him, he
wouldn’t partake of it. His business is
supplying weapons, not using them in
anger. He specializes in the weapons
and techniques of ‘“counter-insur-
gency,” which may bc roughly de-
fined as the forceful suppression. of

~ coups d’état, rebellions and the like.
The way WerBell operates, this
means defending established regimes,
some of them dictatorships, against
armed revolt.” This political posture
not only docs not trouble WerBell, it
" pleases him. “I have no objection to
dictatorship if it serves the interests of

~ the country,” he says. Particularly if

the threat to those interests is from
the left: “Communism has no place in
the Western hemisphere—or in any
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hemisphere. 1 am totally opposed to
it, and to the spread of ideofogical
germs and filth that it brings.”

Now and again, WerBell's name

pops into the news, bringing Powder-

Springs a certain national aitention.
"a-noted journal-
ist-adventurer, a few years ago wrote
pieces for True and London’s Daily
Telegraph Magazine on arms brokers
and sprinkled them liberally with tales
and pictures of WerBell's -exploits.
The first issue of the new muckraking
magazine, Scgnlan’s, carried an -ex-
haustive story on CBS’ involvement i
an abortive invasion of Haiti in 1966
and WerBell was credited with
major, if uncertain, role in the opera
tion. (WerBell was arrested and i
dicted after the fiasco, but charges
against him were dropped, while six
others arrestcd were brought to trial.
Asked by a friend for an explanation,

WerBell replied jauntily, ‘Jhen you.

work for the company, jhey take care
of Jou. I'll never %eard another word
about it.” So far he hasn't; he main-
tains.)

Last December, WerBell hit the
front page of The Atlanta Constitu-
tion when a shipment of captured
enemy weapons bound from Vietnam
was detained at Eglin Air Force Base,
Florida. A national columnist conjec-
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tured that WerBell or his friends
meant to distribute the weapons to
right-wing extremist groups in the
U.S. WerBell angrily denies that.
They were souvenir weapons given to
him by friendly forces in Vietnam, he
said, and they were shipped to the
States for display in military mu-
seums;

-Not surprisingly, WerBell has often

been called an operatiye of the, Cen-

tral - Intelligence Agency (CIA), a
drge that angers him only when it is

feveled too vehemently. It is not that
he has anything against the CIA. He
just doesn’t, he says, happen to be
one of its boys. His paramilitary
work, which consists of advising and
sometimes directly assisting foreign
governments, is done in the employ of
what he calls “an indepcndent group
of well-intentioned, patriotic Ameri-
cans.” The Birch Society? The Min-
utemen? A bunch of far-right Texas
millionaries? WerBell won't say, other
than to insist that it is not the CIA.

It hardly matters, for according to
WerBell it is all in the scrvice not
only of freedom and anti-Communism
but of the U.S. government; he does
not supply or advise or fight for re-
gimes not bearing the State Depart-
ment seal of approval. A heavy per-

centage of his merchandise goes di-

‘7.

cr A S <0 o e 13 N



14:00000

FOWH THE DRIVEWAY that snakes
through the country estate came two
tcen-aged boys. They were clean-cut
and handsomc in the traditional col-
lege fashion, and they looked at home
iu ibe quier, ieafy setting. But one
wore. a camouflage suit and carried a
large pistol in each hand; the other
had an M-3 “grease gun” tucked
under one arm and a silencer-
cquipped sniper rifle under the other.
Behind them, propelling himself vig-
orously in a wheelchair, came their
father, Mitchell Livingston WerBell

IIT of Powdcr Springs, Georgia—sol- -

dicr of fortune, militant anti-Com-

munist and one of the nation’s leading -

developers of military weapons and
accessories.
Mitch IV and Geoff chatted lightly

about the weapons -they. were-carry--
- ing—Their father, temporarily immo=-

bilized by a fractured heel, punctured
the conversation with brief bursts of
information about the sniper riflz, one
of his most choice products. “This
weapon has killed nineteen hundred
V.C. [Viet Cong] in six months,” he
said proudly. “Those V.C. took only
one-point-three  rounds per kil
Twenty-seven cents apiece they cost
Uncle Sam. That's the greatest cost
effectiveness the Army’s ever known.

LEFT: Mitchelt WerBall and 50N, Miichell WerBell, IV,

Raad (HDQ, M.P. B
o {

airut, Lebangn), Amos B. Ngure (M.P., Kenya). John D. Ward., CW2 Mon

And there hasn't been a single Ameri-
can casualty.”

Moments later, as WerBell and I
stood closer than I like to an operat-
ing firearm, young Mitch and Geoff
pumped round after round from the
weapons into the buliet-shattered hulk
of an automobile that serves as the
primary target on the Werlell ficlig
range. While the boys were loading, I
was struck by the incongruity of the
setting. The 60-acre Powder Springs
estate, designed to fulfill the hunting
and fishing desires of its first owner,
Talmadge Dobbs of ihc Life Insucauce
Company of Georgia, was now being
used for the design and testing of
deadly weapons. Dobbs, I thought,
would spin in his grave.

My little reveric was interrupted by

~-the BANG of young Mitch firing one
pistol,a stawdardArmy—~45. The gun
jerked upward, and the noise echocd
across the fields and treetops. He then
picked up a strange, smoothly rectan-
gular handgun, an Ingram Model 11,
equipped with a “flash and muzzle
suppressor,” and began firing it. The
muzzle barely moved, and the only
sound was a metallic click, followed
by the zing of the bullet and the pop
as it hit the target. The effect was
eerie, almost chilling, especially when

young Mitch put the gun on full auto-
matic and whipped off 15 clicking
rounds in one second. Geoff provided
the same kind of demonstration with
the grease gun. a standard military
submachine gun and the sniper rifle,
which WerBcll calls the XM-21 and
which is also equipped with a sup-
pressor.

On the way back to the house,
WerBell explained why the suppres-
sor, commonly called a silencer, is so
effective a firearm accessory. “It
hides the muzzle flash and reduces the
firing sound to just metal on metal.
You can’t silence the bolt noise with-
out an elaborate system, and it’s not
worth it. You can't hear the bolt noise
anyway in a combat situation, so for
all practical purposes the firing is
soundless. Often, the loudest noisc is

“when the bullet hits home. If it hits a

human, it makes a peculiar, thunking
sound, like hitting a watermelon.”
Mitch WerBell sounds completely
matter-of-fact when he talks about
fircarms and death, and with reason.
He has been in the military hardware
business for years, and he has either
heard or produced—or both—the
thunking watermelon sound many
times—in Latin America and South-
east Asia, in the U.S. armed forces

BELOW: Mitchell WerBell, Sr. (seated) explains the Ingram M-11 submachine gun to Maj. Sedek
C. Lutz. Sgt. Smith K. Kamaka (afl.of Criminat investigatcn,
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t Gordan), Geolf WerBlell and Gordon Ingram. designer of the M-11. (Listing from left to right}.
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rectly to the U.S. government, which
distributes it to its own forces that
need silent or exotic weapons. The
balance is sold to friendly govern-
ments, either directly or through the
good offices of the “independent
group.” He says he does not sell to in-
dividuals, not even if they're certified
anti-Communists.

WerBell takes pains to point out
that he is no ordinary arms broker.
That is, he is not one of those shad-
owy figures who sell weapons to both
sides at excrbitant prices or who take
possession of contraband shipments
on the high seas. “We do represent
certain producers other than our-
selves, and we can get a tank or a de-
stroyer or an airplane for customers
who want them. But we’ve never been
in the surplus business, and we’ve
never supplied both sides. We've always
adhered to a basic policy: There is only
one friend of the U.S. in a given area,
and we deal only with that friend.”

What does WerBell peddle? A
range of firearms from machine guns
to desk-sized capnons, from the
meancst-looking weapons to innocent-
looking swagger sticks that fire a bul-
let or even a small rocket; an array of
techniques—"systems,” he calls them
-—that will help an American soldier

or a foreign army hold off insurgent .

forces; and, occasionally, his personal
services.  These  services preseny
WerBell at his most shadowy. Serving
as a combatant in the armed forces of
a foreign nation is against U.S. law,
and WerBell is understandably reluc-
tant to admit having done so. He de-
scribes himself in such terms as “par-
amilitary” and “adviser,” but ac-
quaintances suspect he has been in
the thick of the fighting a number of
tlmes He may even have zapped an

.msuroent or two..

For one thing, he loves a fight.
“Mitch is ufraid of nothing,” says a
long-time Atlanta friend. “I remem-
ber he used to get into fights in bars.
One time he got into a hassle at the
railroad station. He was seeing some
friends off, after having a few drinks,
and he decided he didn’t want the
train to leave just then. He wound up
getting arrested, and the list of
charges, resisting arrest and all that,
kept stressing ‘profanity’ at the tag
end of each charge. He was a wild
one, all right.”

The WerBell of today still likes his
whiskey and savors a good round of
counter-insurgency, but the urge to
fight for the hell of it is waning. He is,
after all, primarily a businessman, a
designer, developer, and peddler of
special purpose weapons. The pur-
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poses are almost as varied as the
weapons themselves: from mowing
down a line of combat troops to si-
lently picking off a lone V.C. to cut-
ting short a would-be assassin to turn-
ing the tables on the bad guys by as-
sassinating them.

The headquarters for this work, the

360 just outside of Powder Springs in
a remote section of Cobb County. Ac-
tually, corporate headqyarters is in.
Washingt ) C, it

nvironmentai _Tndustr
neat_euphemism for.a domRany dedi..
cated to killing people. Envirdnmental
Industries, WerBell says, is . bank--.
roiled by some_of _the FEast’s most
prominent investrent houses; he is its_
director of m(ernatnonal _operations. _

call*d Military Armiamenis Compan T
and because hékls in_Powder
pnngs Military Armaments is there,
too. (Bchind Envxro}megtal Indus-
tries, WerBell _says, is “a third ™~
shadow, of which E.I is a subsidiary” ~
—anolher tantalizing _hint_ of ° _the
CIA)
Military Armaments may well be a
unique American enterprise. Nobody
else, WerBell says, is in the business

of designing special purpose weapons / &

/ continued on page 58
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Contempora colors the fall fashion scene with beoutiful subtlety, in grey -

with beige. Costuming like this, designed by Belle Sounders for Abe Séhroder,
will see you around the world. Textured wool knit, 165.00 ot lord & Taylor,

Phipps Plaza, Peachtree Road between Wieuco and Llenox Roads, Atlonta.
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WerBell from page 49
on such a scale. A good deal of its de-
signing and manufacturing is done
under federal license. Silencers, for
example, are outlawed by the Na-
tional Firearms Act, along vith
sawed-off shotguns, submachine guns,
and other vestiges of Prohibition Era
pangland wars. Te manufacture his
suppressors, WerBell must pay a spe-
cial tax of $500 a year, collected by
the U.S. Treasury Department. The
T-men also check periodically to see
that his awesome collection of fire-
arms—over 200 individual pieces—is
properly registered. Apparently the
market for suppressors is not very
large, because according to WerBell,
his firm is the only one authorized to
manufacture them.

WerBell will not discuss the sales
or profits of Military Armaments ex-

| cept to say that, after two years of ex-

tensive research and development (re-
sulting in “a tax loss of a half milliop
dollars™), the company is now doing

very well. It has about 12 employees, -

wegning vice-president of Engineering
whp has charge of the design opera-
tion. Ingram’s name is on the Model
11 submachine gun that young Mitch
demonstrated for me on the firing
range. Ingram works in a well-
equipped machine shop-lab attached
to the main house on the estate, which
WerBell likes to call “the farm.”
WerBell's office is next door to the
shop. Its walls are so loaded with
weapons, -it is -a-wonder they do not
collapse. There are knives and spear

guns and pistols and rifles and ma- -

chine guns, dozens and dozens ot
them, some purchased, some won in
combat, some presented by the appre-
ciative recipients of WerBell's
counter-insurgency techniques.
WerBell, who has a sense of
humor, calls his enterprise a “cottage
industry” and likens himself to “a
country doctor . . . . I can fall out of
the living area upstairs right down to
the office.” Upstairs is the domain of
his German-born wife Hildegard, a
pleasant, gray-haired woman who has
borne WerBell six children and put
up with his rather unusual way of life.
(When he left for the Far East in
1968, he said he'd be gone for a year
or more, and he was.) WerBell's only
upstairs sanctuary is the “arms
room,” a small room containing
wide assortment of weapons, some o
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Lugene is a boutique for eye fashion . . .

After a foew days your physician’s prescription is ac-
curately transposed into fine and attractive looking ove-
wear. Sunglasses, cyeglasses or funglasses are designed
and made in our own shop by duplicating carefully your
ownlenses...in Palm Beach, New York and now Atlanta,
Lugene is a guild optician.

Phipps Plaza
3500 Peachtree Road

10 t0 6 and Thursday nights/Our telephone is 261-2670
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the way top brass does. You ] T himeteananas :
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plated to look like brass. At Mark Cross, when we plate brass,
we use only gold—as we’ve done for over a century. We believe
you should travel first class, no matter what your ticket reads.

MARK CROSS/The place for luggage

New York/San Francisco/Beverly Hills/ Atlanta/Detroit/Bal Harbour, Fla.
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them valuable antiques. There is 2
Maongolian beheading sword, a pair of
1,000-ycur-old Japanese short swords
with luminated steel blades, and a
Chinesc-made Mauser carbinz “worth
from three to five thousand dollars.™

Mitchell WerBell is a short, wiry
man of 52, quick with a quip and
quitc sznsible until he begins talking
about Communism or other social is-
sucs. 1ic has the face and Uoaning ol a
Prussian officer, an image hc culti-
vated by wearing a mustache and oc-
casionally a monocle. (Actually. some
people think he looks like comedian
Jerry Colonna with his musiache, 2
comparison he definitely would not
find flattering. No matter. Both mus-
tache and monocle are gone now, lost
to his effort to promote a “lower pro-
file” for himself.) He often dresses
around the office in military clothing
of indeterminate origin, and he em-
bellishes the image by talking in

slightly clipped sentences peppered.

with military phrases. There is noth-
ing phony in this. WerBell has a
strong attachment to weapons and to
warfare, and he has been around
them so long that the ideas and styles
they foster are an ingrained part of
his personzlity.

He comes by both his militarism
and his anti-Communism honestly.
His_father was an officer in the Rus-
sian_Imperial army, even though he

was born in the United States. “It was

_a tricky situation,” says- Mitch. “He

was a citizen of both the U.S. and
Russia. In those days you could do
that.” The elder- WerBell fought
against the Bolsheviks, but before the
collapse of the czarist regime he

wisely secured an appointinent as liai-

son officer between the Russian and
American forces—stationed in the
U.S. He lived in this country for the
rest of his life, putting his early medi-
cal training to use in cancer research
while living the good life. “My father
was a man of means,” Mitch says. “He
traveled a lot, did a lot of big game
hunting, things like that.”

Father came by that honestly too.
For generations, the WerBells have
been men of meaps. Mitch traces the
family to 13th-century France, where
the name was spelled “Vertbelle.” At
least one branch of the family emi-
grated to Russia, where the French
name became Russianized, with the
final “e” dropped and the *“V”
changed to “W.” It is impossible to
know just how strongly Mitch was in-
fluenced by his father’s battle against

(3
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.ence was considerable; the White
Russians and their descendants have
long been umong the uncompromising
anti-Communists.

Another legacy from father s
Mitch’s barcly disguised aristocratic
sympathies. He has been quoted as
saying, “Communism is a substitution
of a peasant dictatorship over the ar-
istocracv—73 nrefer the arictocraey
He scoffs at such statements as “I kid
about being a constitutional monarch-
ist, but only if I'm the monarch”, yet
e is without question an clitist. Not
surprisingly, his elite is comprised of
superpatriots and military men, who
would be given powerful roles in any
nation’s affairs.

Mitchell WerBell was born in
Pennsylvania, shortly after his Rus-
sian-American father and his
Scottish-born mother arrived in the
U.S. at the end of World War 1. His
parents traveled a good deal, here and
abroad, and Mitch traveled with
them, picking up his education as he
went. He got a degree in journalism
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from the University of Pennsylvania

in World War 11, he joined the OSS, a-

“Sort of cloal-and- agger Green Beret
operation. He served with an OSS
unit behind Japanese lines in China,
rising to the rank of captain and ac-
quiring a taste for guerilla-type war-
fare he would never lose.

WerBell came to Atlanta shortly
after the war and went to work for
Rich’s advertising department. It was
a small department in those days, and
WerBell proved himself a capable ad
man. Soon he was head of the depart-
ment, and soon after that he went on
his own. He formed Mitchell WerBell
Advertising, which later became
WerBell, Seklemian and North. Vet-
eran Atlanta advertising men recall
WerBell as being aggressive and im-
aginative, a good addition to the busi-
ness, “He did some first-rate work,”
says one, “and he handled some big
accounts, Barwick Mills, for in-

_ stance.”

In the mid-fifties, WerBell pulled
out of his agency (there are dark sto-
ries about how he was done in by as-
sociates), and the agency collapsed
not long afterward. He then formed
his own public relations firm, and
here the story line gets fuzzy—be-
cause it begins to involve interna-
tional military intrigue. “I'd already
been drifting into international p.r.,”
WerBell says, “using my family back-
ground. I had tremendous contacts in

OO
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y When the right one comes along,the™
1 . right one is Gittings, America’s

all the excitement, ever SO elegantly. .
When Gittings does your formal
.. . wedding colour portrait, engagement
and wedding glossies for the newspapers are complimentary.
And, of course you'll want Gittings colour candids;
complete coverage of your wedding and reception to re-live
happily ever afterward.
An idea of price: Formal wedding colour portraits start
as low as two for $85. Exciting colour candids begin
at just $7. each with duplicates even less.
Send your name, address and home address for free
bridal portrait brochure with full details: Write Gittings
" Bridal Secretary/Phipps Plaza, Atlanta, Georgia 30305
Studios in Houston, Atlanta, Phoenix, and in
Neiman-Marcus/Dallas-Ft. Worth.

Bridal Pertraits/Candids
Gittings

-4~ |eading bridal photographer, o capture

1 Europe, and I moved into the Far

East, too.” How much of this moving
in was military, WerBell won't say,
but his business took on more and
more of what he calls a “geopolitical”
flavor. Before long, he was dabbling
in Latin American dictatorships. “Be-
fore Fidel took over in Cuba, we were
working closcly with Batista.” He
adds with a grin, “Our function was
1o koop Batista in power, althounh the
U.S. government was looking favora-
bly on Fidel at that point.”

From all this, even WerBell doesn’t
know exactly how, came a passionate
copcern about Communism. “I de-

" cided to devote whatever time 1 could

to anti-Communist activities,” he
says. “At first it was sort of a hobby,
but then it became my main drive in
life. What I'm doing now”—nhere he
gestures at the arsenal of his office
walls—*"affords me a damned good
Jiving. But the living is not why 1 do
l R ) .

In 1948, while antj-Communism
was still a hobby, albeit a paying
hobby, WerBell purchased the Dobbs
estate. He installed rudimentary de-
sign facilities and began experiment-
ing with weapons of counter-
insurgency, weapons he believed had
the best chance of preventing Comi-
munist takeovers in the small, voder-
developed nations of Asia and Latin
America. “I realized that in counter-
insurgency, the primary problem was
a lack of depthiinweaponry. People

| say, ‘Win the hearts of the encmy,

and you'll win the fight” That’s a lot
of bull. The best way fo get their

“hearts, if they’re the" enemy, is to

shoot "em and cut the hearts out.”
While he experimented with weap-
ons—quietly, to avoid problems with

‘the federals—WerBell proceeded with

his personal brand of geopolitics. He
made himself available to apti-
Communist regimes that wanted help
in fighting off one band of insurgents
or another. In the process, he became
friendly with a number of Latin
America’s political strongmen. They
were delighted to discover a norle-
americano who felt as they did about
the need for stable, anti-Communist
regimes, especially their regimes, and
who had both the savvy and the guts
to help preserve them. WerBell, oper-
ating out of Powder Springs, fashioned
a nice little career for himself as a
paramilitary adviser. He seldom
passed an opportunity to plug the
weapons he was developing Wack
home in the shop. His first major par-

(
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- try, bt nothing came of it. WerBeli’s

-~ ¢ 1.
amilitary operation was in the Domin
ican Republic, during the 1965 revolt.
He waus, of course, on the side of the
govermacnt, which was fending off al-
legedly Communist insurgents; the
United States was on its side too.
WerBell wound up in the midst of the
fighting. He was the second Domini-
can government man to rcach the
Ozama River, scene of the major bat-
tle. Ellsworth Bunker, then U.S. am-
bussador w0 e Organization  of
American States, becane highly exer-
cised over WerBell's activitics and his
hawkish views on the conflict (Wer-
Bell opposed a cessation of hostilities
and establishment of a coalition gov-
ernment). Bunker considered trying
to toss WerBell out of the DomRep,
as old Caribbenn hands cali the coun-

“independent group”—CIA, Texas
millionaircs or whatever—saw to that..§

WerBell was already active in the
anti-Castro  movement, and he
brought to it a sense of dash and dis-
cipline that the ragtag, bickering
bunch of Cuban exiles had seldom
seen. Perhaps his majer anti-Castro
exploit was a spcedboat foray into
Camarioca, on Cuba’s southern coast.
The mission was to drop a swimmer,
apparently « spy, offshore, %and to
pick up the family of an exile leader.
The boat, flying the Confederate flag
on the radio antenna, foundered in
high seas, and the raiding party was
captured. The Cubans, the story goes,
did pot know what to make of the
brash WerBell, and he and his pals
wound up-stealing a Castro boat and
spiriting some 16 anti-Castroites out
of the country before they themselves
returncd to the U.S.

In the late "60s, WerBell turned his
attention to Southcast Asia. He is, of
course, a superhawk on Vietnam, and
would be happy if the U.S. were also
fighting Communism in all its neigh-
boring countries. He was in Thailand.
“working closely with the Supreme
Command,” for months, promoting
the sales of his weapons and systems.
“l showed thcm things like surveil-
lance equipment and night vision
equipment, stuff that lets you surprise
the bhell out of the bastards™ (the
enemy). Did he do any fighting him-
self? WerBell chuckles. “I ain’t sup-’
posed to be shooting the stuff, just
demonstrating sow to shoot it.”

Three years ago, WerBell's weap-
ons business became promising
enough for him to go into it full time.

SCARLET OHARA
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(for™Studies in Operational Negation
of Insurgency and Counter-
Subversion™), tied in with Environ-
mcenial Industries, and began in carn-
est 1o deviiop a line of military hard-
ware. fons Mitch IV and Geoff be-
came integral parts of the firm. Mitch
1V wus already a bona fide counter-
irsurgent. As a 15-yecar-old, he had
<pent considerable time with Dad in
thie Dominican Repubiic, speciaiizing
in undcrwater probing for safe land-
ing sites. Geoff, two years younger,
barcly missed out on a Cuban foray;
his father took him to Miami a few
years ago, but the plans fell through.

Under the company reorganization
that took place in May, both of the
boys have responsible positions:
Mitch 1V, aow 21, is a vice-president
in charge of salce for Military Arma-
ments, the successor to.Sionics; Geoff,
18, is assistant dircctor of Interna-
tional Operations. Each of them also
attends coliege—Mitch IV, Georgia
State University, and Geoff, Kenne-
saw Junior College—and they drive
off to night classes after a day in the
lab or on the firing range. (WerBell
suspects one of Geoff’s tecachers is a
Communist because he has been say-
ing soine favorable things about stu-
dent protesters. Generally, however,
the old man is pleased that the boys
are getting a college education. It will
better equip them for the job of run-
_ning Military Armaments later.)

... Onpe day I sat in WerBell’s office as
Geoff displayed a number of Military
Armaments’ most unusual weapons.
(Mitch IV was in Washington, dis-
playing some of the same to Pentagon
officials.) Geoff brought out “the

tinger,” a cigar-shaped tube three
inches long, weighing two-and-one-
half ounces, that fires a .22 cartridge.
Nothing visible suggests a gun, and
the bullet, on its way out, dislodges a
thin plug that disguises the hole at the
end of the tiny barrel. WerBell com-
mends the Stinger to secret agents
who get caught with the goods and
must take “the last resort,” that is,
shoot themselves.

In the same exotic category is the
swagger stick, bound in leather, with
silver studs. By pushing between two
studs, one can fire a .22 or, with a
special model, a small rocket. The
bodyguard of Dominican strongman
General . Antonio Imbert used the
rocket model to blast would-be assas-
sins a few years ago. Then there is a
small, brass-fitted cannon. It makes a
handsome knicknack for a soldicr-
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politician’s d:sk. h fires, with o

simple finger movement, a bullet thn

will quiet an unruly visitor. More tru-
ditionally military is WerBell's “spe-
cial long-range knocker outer,” a
redesigned Remington nine-millimeter
rifle that “will plug ‘em in the eye at
200 meters.”

The bulk of WerBell's business is
in sound suppressors and Ingram
Model submachine guns. Suppressors
can De uscd Ol Jarge as weil as smaii
weapons, and in fact have been used
cfiectively on the wicked-looking Vul-
can machine guns mounted on Ameri-
can helicopters in Vicingm. The Aus-
tralian Army Journal ran a story call-
ing the Sionics suppressor “superior
te anything previously wused . .
[with it} it is now possible for the
sniper to firc from relatively shori
ranges, especially when using sub-
sonic projectiles.”

WerBell is so enthusiastic about the
Ingram Model submachine guns
{there are two models, taking differ-
ent sized cartridges) that he predicts
they will eventually make “obsolete
every individual weapon in the
world.” The U.S. Army, he says, is
now looking carefully at the Ingram
models with an eye toward making
them standacd equipment for® Ameri-
can soldiers; if that happens, the fi-
nancial success of Military Arma-
ments will presumably be assured.

| _According to data published by the

firm, the. Ingram models are shorter,
lighter and capable of delivering more
firepower than anything on the mar-
ket. They are also, WerBell says,
ideal for secret agents; they fit snugly
into a dispatch case (Military Arma-
ments makes the case, to0), complete
with suppressor and six magazines.
Does WerBell feel a twinge of con-
science about providing the world
with such deadly and efficient weap-
ons? No. “I see no reason to be con-
cerned,” he says. “We're supplying a
certain product that is unfortunately a
part of the civilized world. As long as
people exist, there’s going to be an
arms business. 1 don’t see much dif-
ference between our supplying arms
to combatants and a surgical supply
house supplying gauze to bind up the
wounds inflicted.” There is his anti-

Communist argument, too. WerBell is

fighting the Communist menace; it is
a fight that must be won and weapons
are needed to win it.

Contrary to cynical opinion,
Powder Springs was not named in
honor of WerBell and his enterprise.

- there,

WerBell, in fact, stays as aloof {rom
the local community as possibie. His
house is so well-stocked, it is practi-
cally self-sufficient save fcr occasional
trips to the grocery and liquar stores.
(“The only disadvantage of living out
here,” he says, “is that you have v
drive into Fulton County to get witis-
kev.”) There has been, from time o
time, anti-WerBell feeling in Powder
Springs. Hildegard WerBell helps
hoid 1 down by reguiar attendance at
the McEachern Memorial Mct'no:!‘st
Church. As for the rest of the feeling,
WerBell declares, “The hell mtn i
Who cares? I tell 'em I'm prepared to
purchase their property if the\ don’t
like the area.’

WerBell also sees little of his old
advertising buddies around Atlanta.
“We just don'i have much in common
any morg,” he explains, in a resound-
ing understatement. He does not suf-
fer fromn loneliness, however. There is

a steady strcam of visitors and cus-~

tomers, foreigners as well as Ameri-
cans. A few weeks ago WerBell’s
son-in-law, an Air Forcc lieutenant
colonel, flew in from Ohio, mainly to
see what was new around the shop; he
hadn’t been by in several months. he
said, *and things change awfully
quickly around here.” The day I was
the colonel and WerBell
swapped ideas on ridding the State
Department of no-win policy makers
and on bringing the enemy to its
knees, or its grave, in Vietnam.

WerBell recalls with relish one par-
ticular visitor. He came from the State
Department a few years back, and ac-
cording toc WerBell, he said, “The
functions of the foreign policies of the
United States are the business of the
State Departinent in Washington, not
of Mitchell WerBell in Powder
Springs, Georgia.” WerBell's reply?
“You can’t print it. It was all in An-
glo-Saxon words.” But that was the
old, swashbuckling WerBell. The
new, low profile WerBell says with a
grin, “My present policy is that 1
agree with that theory completely. Pe-
riod.”

If actions to the contrary speak too
loudly, they, like WerBell's weapons,

can always be suppressed by the man-

himself. Meanwhile, Mitch and his
“independent group™ march on. ¥
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